EW,.WHAT

A LOW-LIFE
NAME FOR A
MA6AZJNG!!
C~'T WE
CHANGETHE.

NAME??

,

I

.....

:,
,,'

,

'

'

I

00/-f·i..~-LA GAL<:;,CffECK.OUT~tlTf
...Tl-/f; l,&SOLIJTELY
CIJNNlfJ(rCOMl30

,,

/l_

'
/

-&E; 1-/IVC
AI>OMBI.E'Af?JJCHOK.E.

I-,

TIA/6£,ST.'!
WITIIAH011·50-fR.EtJCH.

' ., '
~OSEPH 111e'';s,,:',o•JbNES·Ml'l~S Aft£
1"€RSON,VcC,t-rARIAN, IION·SMolC.fR,
&llDO~l..l'TAND Ho~E)' fNTli os1AS1CO{..l.6C.'T> LlJNCH &OX€> -

R~tn
@.,

1\11/)Je •
TR\;-1'\T-f"o~rlfR S'TRE:ET
CuAAENn.)' A PA~TNERIN$ UIIII 1'1-<m

\K'/Wlfll>S
;f'RfrlT,i, SHLOM_o1,11rZ,,
OF FLENT

wtrtt JAU€RC1t.f ANDI-\AAC,al-DI\ZS-

PArcNfeD
6L,rzds FABULOVSLY

S
WU/ Lt iR fNTTR.ElffLVXUR1AT€

MARVYMINIMAt(f0VER/Nc,.rr Irr$
UP61.0~5GWINGCllA~f
WITH
LUMINO~Sloof:.
fllAT L\/SH'N
JOSEPHINc

"THffACE/S fABIIL(Jvn·o-:l'b- g1.n:.. lT'.s
o;rNToTH<lSE:
TIMETo5A.Y"B~ l(O'fA/,.f:"
,t''Hl~RSADOLE:-B,46-S
fUU..'fSA<cMIG
fl'(Jt..lTY.~ 1
\/Ou<."TOOVR fAT-<;VC.i:t~..,

S€N5VAl.
tN ltfR NEWEXQ\/ISITL.Y
gR1~1('1(,. WITI-/
SE><.PE/1.T~EyES

SUMl'Tuousco1.0R...
R1c.11

1
g~Et-rr TR£NTSWf fl!:RFAT"f~~r,-x;..

BOl>YSCQLPTING-t>ID Tiff RfST.'Pf:,F£cT

~ lff:R 01/·J.O·Sl(..JC.O/JEBtJSTTO
B<illoIA.'!
1-f((ZB~ND ~'>J 13.vOYI\NT"

PREOOIIS
PeR.ScPI-/ONe-1.SPosrmHy
HcR cuimc BUBBI.GCO/F...
t,J11H
Sfft'.s lfY/PtSHlY IP.RES/ST/ Bl.£.'.'
A 'STA1t1Halr IN Ht11R5.Pf<lf'/

{f~"-Sef\-\Oijf fe1.0,.AN·II\A<1~ 1\11~RO•Cll!P

~A Jo;f.TI'•EDf"1oN5rAAToR,t)(€~o)I. ARTIST".

R~
Hf'INDc.R~cti€TSliER ~NT1~€ WARD
INCl..1U>INC':rL.INGER1e "INDSOO'T>-

AND, lrAlS.ISM'T P€R$EPHo\'I €
GLO~ID\J> .7 WE'VECR.EA1H>A/ROLY
FAg\JI.O\lS f/..AWl.fSS F'INIS,f/... A
IN HOTfvSC\llA .'
MO\/Tli
\JOLVPTVO\JS

BLO~D
OIIA
/1:Rs~~E lla:P ()IJ{jPo?
Cot1€N
IEJJJA{<I)
ANI\G-INGToV,\<.E
WIGTo ~ffiPLN-f6'(TH~/<11/Ef<
DQllll,l
ORAN(i..{:$.,,
A NJ)R~o ~IM'TEA<¼

AN fi)C()TlcVIS/OIiIN 5/QN·
~C>--:1°0''>
Tl<rtlTS/-IIRREtiTAFFET/1 ...StXIER
:SILK,ITCltNc£. lb ff£/?.COis~
THAN
IN /IU., THe RIGHTPLACES.I
CI.JRl/6<;

4
-

...
8,RfiNT IS C,4SVlll Y6T C<J/?11'/

M,PHoNE's c,'(CrT/IIGLYS£~SON·LESS

~NE/fK.ll.J/ 5Gl)IICTWE IN HER

INHER CL€IIR PU/STtcgoDtcE-+
D€~16R€
.D~tmc
DP,R.INGt..Y
FOR71/lif' /..AOf-LtK..eP1JNAQ{6.~,

1-1Al-$R roPvASYIM/lloTRICAt.,
TrJUTCIIPRJPl/NT>.'
Te!¾SIN6-L.Y

?GurzWHYS.10PL,//THTH€BODY

U~t.YIIN19~
6REJJ1l

1$/fflr
co'sFABULOUS

M,ffClfES /nfl((l/f;I..OUSl,y ultrl/lfeR.BlfWD

PWIMJIII../TY

/ltflt:.€-OVf-R_CO(.f)/1..('0,0/t.l>Wtfl'ES

MIND.'! fJH/IT!s :ro -J'O'.s
YOIJ/1?..
NEW MOTTO?THINK /10TP//'IK.1

Ll)OI:.

Mlx'N

1RIM,PL11S11c.-CO,trEl)
5L.1"1,
(IJ'f;W,
ftR:rONl/llTYI1/tR.M0170?rntNI:,
lfY,THINK,Tut'Ptr<IAlttf(!
T/f,4r
1HIIII(
TR.IWAf-,

FAT~0M
WE\J(;SVCl<@THEUNS/Gl{Tl.,Y

,t5IKW. AS
P6RS~a,,.E; F'fRsiJl!lrUTY
W/llrr'su_F'r?NV
Hf;1?.SADIXl:e.¼~-'
2-fOtvf BP/iltJ.'
Ul.:rM·G/4/C.
ULTR/',·'i.al3t:.,
!
,(>11tHJOl/<r
r,,,Ai,Ats
/ftf.r,,aml mINt M1t1MJ,

,
The !Affv· E nc::J

Ti-llS IS Ai!'>OIJTAS N\Uc.t-\

f=U"1AS FRE.N(H \<\:SSING
l"HE.'ALIE.N''

UT I'M TOO
IRTY TO
UTONMY
ATHROBE ...
cGUESS l:
SH0ULDTAKE

-~
(

-

,,

. A SHOWER.
-~__,./'-.,A..../'---

rf

TTER!

'

"

{
)

ORRIBLE
DAY.

··----··\
\

'•,

'

PE.RSONE
~T\Rc,\Tl

c" iAAi

OULDGNE. \J

~EN Mlt.lU
f~ACTNA
Tl-\£ TERTI

Brand," and other psuedonyms. This was
either a sales gimmick or a way to stay one
j~p ahead of legal. prosecution for super•
natural claims made on the bottles and boxes.
By the 19508 most of the packaging added
disclaimers - words like "alleged" were included to preface "Good Luck."
It's unclear whether Morton Newmann
made his fortune through VALMOR, hut he
was extremely wealthy and a well known
collector of Modem Art in later years. (He
donated a wing to the Chicago Art Institute
among other places.) Apparently he was
friends with Man Ray and Pica880 back in the
30s. By the time I met him in 1974,
VALM OR had become a 2-pel'80n operation.
Morton and hie wife (the receptionist) actually filled all the mail orders themselves.
Morton was so eccentric as to personally
deliver orders to local stores. One old woman
who ran a tiny candle shop in one of the most
dangerous neighborhoods of Chicago's South
Side told me.that he'd drive up and double
park his Rolls Royce when he delivered her
monthly order for SIO worth of "V ALM OR
WICK OIL."
I also talked to Mark Sachnoff who was an
antique dealer in Chicago back in the late 708.
He stumbled acrosa a drug store with some
old V ALMORs and found the company listed
in the phone book as I had. He too went to the
warehouse and met Morton. He didn't have a·
very easy time either: "When I met Mr.
Newmann I told him I could make good
money selling these old packages as antiques.
Being a good busine88man he could relate to
this motivation, but he seemed paranoid that
theiie things were fabulously valuable and was
very cautious. He never let me into the
warehouse - instead he'd go back and
emerge with an old can and want to sell me a
minimum of 1000 of them. I knew I could
only sell maybe 50 of each different product,
but I also knew that he wouldn't bother with

me if I didn't play it his way. So I paid him
Sl.00 each for 1000 cans. A month later I'd go
see him again and have to buy Sl,000 worth
of a diff~rent old can, all to keep my foot in
the door with the hope of eventually getting.
into the treasure trove in the mysterious back
warehouse and being able to pick and choose.
It never haJ?pened. After four visits and
14,000, I gave up on the old fox. He never did
let me see what he had back there. And then I
heard about it all being thrown out! What a
character."

Mark was offered the roomful of original
artwork by Morton at some point in their
dealings, hut they never could agree on a
price. Ted was the next antique dealer in line.
He had the good fortune to buy a couple
thousand pages out of the room full. He also
managed to buy large quantities of the old
full-color 20s and 30s labels Neumann had
stashed away. But Ted claimed that he eventually did get to look around the warehouse
and there was 11Carcelyany of the pre- l 950s
old containers left. He says most of the old
stuff was destroyed in a fire 20 years ago.
Morton Neumann died early in 1986. I was
about to make a trip back to Chicago to try to
interview him about V ALMOR. His wife
doesn't answer my calls or letters so I guess no
one'll ever really know the whole story. At
least now when people come over to my house
and see my VALMORs on display, I can just
hand them a copy of this article when they
ask, "What the hell is this stuff?" I won't
have to begin my tired old story for the umpteenth time while my girlfriend rolls her eyes
and leaves the room. I can just say,
"Here ... read this."
EDITOR'S NOTE: If you have VALMORs
or information in this regard, please write Mr.
Zwigoff, cl o this magazine.

